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Alice Flowers Tarot Story 9:

8 of Swords

Ali Noel Vyain


8 of Swords

Alice walked into the tarot reading room to see Madeline reading a spread. Alice stopped and waited.

Without looking up, Madeline said, “Help yourself to a card from my special deck.” She gestured to the shelf the deck was on.

Alice stepped forward and spread the cards on the shelf. She blinked and drew a card. She studied the picture in silence.

Madeline gathered up the cards on the table and looked up. “Which one is it?”

“8 of swords.”

“Oh. Interesting. Well, you know what to do.”

Alice nodded and went to her room. She sat down at her desk and quickly found the two corresponding cards in her two decks. Soon she was taking notes.

She found herself yawning. She set her pen down on the desk and stood up. She crawled into bed under the covers and fell asleep. It didn’t take her long to start dreaming.

She found herself blindfolded and bound. She could hear Heath laughing at her. She stood still and wondered what was going on. She knew she couldn’t trust anything he said to her. Not even the recent message of letting her go to live her own live.

She took a deep breath and sensed she was surrounded by swords. She could feel Heath getting closer to her. She felt dizzy and started to lose her balance. She felt herself falling backwards.

She was able to step backwards to steady herself and felt her bonds get cut. They fell off her and she raised her hands to the blindfold. She removed it and could see the desolate landscape quite clearly. Heath stopped laughing as soon as she laid on eyes on him.

He jumped backwards and wasn’t sure if he should shapeshift or remain as he was. They stared at each other.

Heath screamed. “You can’t do this! You belong to me! You have to do what I want you to do!”

“No, Heath. I am my own person and I don’t submit to anyone.” She stared him down and felt her power level rise. She raised her hands and could see them glowing with pure white light.

She pointed at Heath and saw pure white light shooting from her fingertips. It hit Heath right in the chest. He screamed. She screamed too. The dream faded.

And she woke up in her bed to see Eliot standing in her doorway. He gasped.

“Alice, are you alright?”

She sat up. “I don’t know. I just had a nightmare.”

He walked in and pull a chair over to the side of her bed. He sat down. “What happened in the nightmare?”

She sighed. “I heard Heath laughing at me as I found myself blindfolded and bound. I took a deep breath and could sense I was surrounded by swords. It was as if I had become the person on the 8 of swords card. I got dizzy and lost my balance. I stepped backwards and my bonds were cut. They fell off me and I was able to remove the blindfold.”

“Go on.”

“I saw Heath. He seemed unsure if he should remain in his human form or transform into a wolf. He yelled at me that I had to do what he wanted me to do. He broke his word. I don’t think he will leave me alone.”

Eliot sighed. “This isn’t good. If he can attack you in dreams, this is serious.”
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